She said, "Yes, I remember that." I asked her, "Do you remember getting to the top of the hill?" She answered, "Yes, we were just getting to the top, but after that I can't remember anything." I said, "Do you remember the horse running away?" and she said, "The last thing I remember was that the horse was beginning to get rather restive.
I don't remember him actually running away. I don't remember being thrown out of the trap." The woman made a good recovery; but the man, though he had no fracture of the skull, was evidently badly concussed, and he was quite unconscious for five or six days. When his wife, who was in Ward 9, had sufficiently recovered I got her to go with me to see her husband, when he was well enough. I wanted her to question him for me. I asked him, "Do you remember being thrown out of the cart?" He said, "No, I don't know anything about a cart. 
